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CHAPTER 11,

Refore Alec’s arrival on the seene 1
grieve to sny that besides belng one of
the greantest dunces o the sehool 1
war nlso, 8o the master sald, the most
troublesome yvoung scapegrice e ever
had the misfortune to cane, e told
my futher that he conld not consclen-
tlously take any blnme to himselft tor
my deplorable lgnorance and deprav-
Ity, na he would wanrrant that there
wig kearcely a square ineh of my un-
gainly carcaad that his forule or birch
broom had not scored, 1 was Innately
wicked, he declared, and my poor fa-
ther groaned and snid he feared the
schoolmaster was right.

There was really some justifieation
for this helief of my father's, for all
my ten brothers (1 was the youngest of
11 were elther dolng well or giving
promlse of it, and I was the only one
who hnd ever given my worthy par-
ents the least trouble.  The others
were mostly parsons, or on the way to
become parsons; so, as my father, ton,
wias in the chureh, there was pleuty of
piety In the family, but I nm very
muech afrall thint the collective gool
ness of all my relatives was more than
balanced by my individual depravity.
I have heard my mother say—and it
has never o curred to me to doubt 1t—
that the first use 1 mnde of wmy legs
after 1 learned the art of locomotion
was to walk stralght Into a sernpe. It
I a habit 1 have wot dropped with in-
crease of years,

Now, howoever, 1T had for the first
time a companion who, like myself, ap-
peared to be happiest wlhen in tronhle,
and for the next two years Alee and |
continned to Hye In a state of Intermit-
tent rebelllon with those in authority.
We both hankered after excltement,
and the pursnit of it continually led us
into hot water. Now it wonlil be a
geuflle with his lordship's men for snar-
Ing his loraship’s grouse, now a brawl
ina tavern amd now, again, a threat of
gevere punishment for searing halt the
town with a turnip lantern on a dark
winter's night. Once we went off for
a whole week and Hved like coanjes
among the hills, amd on anotlier oeei-
gion we hid ourselves in a ship's hold
and sailed down to Searboro In lier
and then tromped the whole way back
over the roors on foot,

Adventares like these eemented our
friendship and tauglt us to be quick
and ready in emergencies, but they did
not temd to Inerease our popularity
with those in authority, nnd to such an
extent did our Hl repute spread that
when anything went wrong or any evil
was committed of which the perpetra-
tors were not at once discoverced every
finger polnted to Alexander Ireland
and John Topp as the culprits.  And,
truth to tell, these judicial digits did
not often point askew,

Alee, Indeed, pursued his  studies
with some amount of diligence; but an
for me the perpetual war which 1
waged with the schoolmaster was far
too bitter to admit of my profiting by
his efforts to lustruet me. 1 Incrensea,
therefore, i very little except stature,
but In that 1 bid falr to be pre-eminent
In Whitby.

My eventunl sudden departnre from
the town was caused by the unexpect-
ed holling over of a pan of water, and
this Is how it came about:

I had gonue to see my sweetheart
Inez, and Alee had, as usual, accom-
panled me. He still took great pleas-
ure In the sea songs she used to sing
to us, and, besides, Wls presence was a
help to our lovemnking, as e was al-
ways willin © to converse with Dame
Garrat and so divert her attention
from Inez to me when we happenced to
wish to spenk of anything of an espe-
cinlly privete nature, We had a pre-
arranged system of slgnals by which 1
could always let him know when |
wanted him to talk louder than usual,
and, to tell (he truth, our knowledge of
the code wns In no danger of growing
rusty from want of use,

On this particular night,
the conversation had been of other
times and places than our own. We
had been digseussing the marvelors
wealth of the new world, and Alee an |
1 had fought a wordy battle about tl ¢
relative merits of glory and gold. I =
was all for glory, and 1 was for gold
first and glory only as an afterthought
when the gold was safe below hatche

“Jack,"” sald lpez to me when Alec
and | had, In our despalr of converting
one another, come to a controversial
deadlock, “there are other ways ol
making gold than by fighting for 1t."”

“Yen, sweetheart, I know there are™
I nanswered, “but you would not have
e to beeome o smug faced merchant ¥

“No, but there ure other ways still"

“How 7"

“By alchemy."

“The devil's work!” T erled,

“My futher's work, Jack,”
Inez gravely.

“Yes, sweethenrt, nud 1 wish it were
not,” 1 began when Alee nterrupted
we,

“Jack, my boy, you're a fool. How
cun the devil have anything to do with
it? The trade's respectible enough,
though 1t doesn’t secin to be very prof-
ftuble to Its professors- a sure sigu, by
the way, that I's an honest one.”

“Jaek," said Inez, “will you see for
yourself 1"

“Vigit Don Miguel at his work 7

“Yen"

_*Not 11" 1 sald, with a_sboudder, L |

however,

replied
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n a,
sLov
shonld CXpect to e enelinntad,

Alee, however, chalfeld me for my
superstitious fears and sald that noth-
Ing would please biny better than o
#ee low the work was done,
e called n o cownrd 1o the hearing of
my sweethenrt woas unturally
than 1 coulid stamd, =0 | told
would go with him.

Inez sald there was a window (o the
pantey from which we could see Dan
Miguel's Inboratory without his know-
I thiat any one was watehlng him, so
woe stntloned ourselves there. Alee was
all enrlosity to #ee whnt wans golng on;
but, though 1 trled to coneeal my fears,
I was horribly afeald that some unlioly
slght wonld meet my exes. From wmy
eradle T have been tanght that {t 1= gl
ways gufest to shan the devil amd his
works, amd I believe It to be a thor-
oughily good rule.

Don Mignel's lnboratory was n fenar-
some place. There were rows upon
rows aof retorts amd tlasks of varions
quaint shnpes, helves with ble dusty,
learned looking hooks on theth, enses
of bottles containing tinetures of varl-
ous colurs. bothe dull and bielght; ehnr-
conl furnnees, and steaming
bubhling Hagulds,
ol ont into ares, elreles, triangles g
every =ort of uneanny geometrelenl tig-
ure, and one corner of the room wis
entlrely fitled by a large blast furnaee,
over which Don Miguel was lennlng,
mtently wa ehing some substance that
wns hissing and gurgling in an earth-
enware eruacible,

There wns no Hght In the room ox-
cept that which the glow of the fur-
naee gave, aud as at ench blast it burn-
ol up brightly and shone for o moment
on the pale, enger face of the aleliemist
and then died away in o gloom again
which by contrast was alimost
ness 1 thonght 1 had pever gozed upon
such nn unholy seene,

As we watehed we saw that a orit-
leal point in the process had evidentiy
been renched. The Spanlard wis treme
bling and muttering as he peered into
the  cruecible whenever the dragon’s
breath of the furnace gave him lght,
and, thoneh we conuld cot hear what e
said, it was perfectly elear that he was
wildly exeited—unless, perhaps, it was
the working of mmidness that we sgw,

By amd by e seemeld to see the sign
for which he was looking., With a low
cry of delight, more like the yapping of
a dog than anything else, he stopped

Alee |

the furnace blast and lit a rushlight

candle,  Then he took the eruclble
from the flumes and poured the con-
teuts into another vessel,

For four or five minutes he held it
up to the light, and during all that
time, as he watched the silent work-
Ings of his hell broth In the vessel, |
never once saw his eyelids blink, T'hen
he gave a wild, unearthly yell of de-
light, which made wy very marrow
run cold, as though a tub of water had
been thrown over me, and as his ex-
clted utterance became louder we could
now hear what he sald:

“It turns! It turns!
lovely blood red color!

The color—the
See

Success has come 1o me at last, and to-
morrow | shall hnve gold!  Ha, ha, ha,
Lia, ha! Golld, gold, gold!"

At this moment one of the fasks
that had been gurgling and spluttering
in another corner suddenly boiled aver,
and the lguaid fell, hissing, on to the
charcoal embers, A clowd of steam
rose lnto the alr, and at the sight my
averstrained nerves could Lear the ten-
slon po longer, and 1 uttered a sharp
ery.  The Spaniard heard it, and it
made bhn stare lnvoluntarily,  Some of
the decoction in the vessel Le was hold-
Ing splashed over and burned his hangd,

With a yell of pain he let the vessel |

fall, and the precious essence was spill-
vd on the foor, over which It ran In an
oily stream, burnlng with a blue, sul-
phurous flame. e looked up at the
window, sauw our white scared faces
peering at him, and with another yell
(of rage this time) he spatched up a
sword that was Iving on a table and
mmade a rush for the door.

“Fly, Jack, ty! He'll murder you!"”
eried lnez as she pushed me away
from the window.

1 snatched a hurrled kiss from her
and fled, and Alec with me.

own the lane we ran with all the
specd that fear gave us and Don Mi-
guel hard on our heels, We gained on
bim slightly and, taking advantage of
the darkness, doobled and erouched
down nnder the side of a haystack. He
did pot see our mancuver, and we
breathed more frecly as the sound of
his footsteps grew faloter In the dis-
tanee,

“A near shave, that!" I saild as we
made over rome flelds to aveld meeting
the Spnniard as be returned.

“Yes," replicd Alee, *but
you run ¥

“For the wame reason as yon did, 1
suppose,”
lily.

“Afraiad?

“Nes, afrald, What of 17"

“It ign't l'ke John Topp.”

“Johin Topp fears o man”™ 1 gald
sharply, “but the devil | won't tackle.”

“Juck, your superstitlon is cllldish."”
el Alee gravely, “An angry Spaniard
wis the andy devil T conld see ™

“Then, for the watter of that, why
did you run’"

“Partly because you did.”

“Tusnuks! Anpd the other reason?

Now, (o |

dark-

how §* |
rises, red showing through the green!

why did |

| answered, sowmewhat sur- |

L angry Spaniard, e %" 1T sald, with
f “neer

“Yoes, Inek, the angry Spaninrd”

*Then whitch of us s the coward, 14
I™Me to know you of 17 1 rivam
the devil awd Um oot ashinnead to own
I you ran frome a man becanee
nngry and hins o sword o his ham,
ATl apparently you are not ashamed 1o
own thnt

That was not my reagon,” sndid Aleg

UNO? O Then whnt was t?  Burely n
very cunnlog one, for 1 quite fall to
wee 10 10 was my tuen now, 1 thonght

“He's your sweethenrt's father,” re
pled Ao simply

Iostopped dendd “Alee,” 1 osall, vl
glve you leave to Wit me as hined as you
| ke, stridght from the shoulder, here
Fon my blandering, stupld mouth - a
CoEtraeht left bonder, mind?! o Amd 1
prowdse you b won't return the ow,™

UNo, thanks” replied Aloe, with a
Inugh,

“1owish you wonld,™ T answered pen
Itently. 1 deserve it for venturing
th spenk of cownrdice and Alee Teeland
I the same hreath,  Can yon forglve
[ et
[ "Of conrse 1 do” sl Alee, with an
other ugh, and he wouldn't let e
ry  another word about it 1 saw,
thongh, that e was huaret, and no won-
der. When o mnn s neting from mao
tives of pure ¢hivalry, It = hined thnt
his own sworn shipmate should necuse
him of cownrdiee. 1 was thoroughly
ashamed of wyself, and even now the
only excuse I ean mnke for my disloyal
susplelons Is that the fearsome geepe
we o hnd witneased In the alehomist's
Inboratory Ll so seaved e that 1 dil
not elehitly Kuow what 1 was snying.

It o thin exeuse, though, at the Lest

(To be Comtinumt Next Wook.)
A SERENADE OF WOLVES.

How One Wnaws Xtarted In the Na
tiovonl Yoo at Washington,

In The Century Ernest Seton-"Thomp-
son, who uscd to e known as “Wolr”
Thompson from his familliarity with
this particular rfora of wild anlmnl,
tell= bow he startod a wolf serenade ut
the Natlonal zoo in Washington.

While making these notes nmong the
anirmls of the Washington zoo 1 used
to go st all bours to see them.  Late
one evenlng I osat down with gome
friends by the wolf cages In the Hght
tof a full moon, 1 sald, “Let us sce

whether they have forgotten the musie

of the west!" 1 put up wmy bands to

my mounth and howled the bunting

song of the puek. The first to respond
Cwas a coyote from the plaing,. e re-

metabered the wild wuste that used to
| menan plekings for him,  He put up his
muzzle and “vap yapped” and bowled,
Next an old wolf from Coloradoe ciime
runuing out, looked and Hstened enr-
nestly, and, ralsing Ler snont to the
proper nngle, she teok up the wild
straln, "Then all the others enme run-
ning ont and Joined In, each aecording
to his volee, hut all singing that wild
wolf hunting song, howling and yell-
ng, rolling and swelling, high and low,
In the endence of the Lills,

They sang we their song of the west, the wost;

They set all my feelines aglow;
They sticred up my heart with thelr artloss art
And their song of the long ago.

Aguin and again they raised the cry
and sang in chorus til] the whole poon-
lit wood around was ringing with the
grim refrain—until the inhabitans in
the near clty must have thought all
the beasts broken loose,
| their clnmor died away, and the wolves

returned, sluuk back to thelr dens, &i-

lently, sadly, I thouglt, as though they

reallzed that they could indeed join In
, the hunting song as of old, but their
bunting days were forever done.
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He Was Admitted,
Fortunately when red tape comes In
' contact with common sense it I8 red
tape which goes to the wall. A good
slory I8 told of a militury officlal who
devised a system wlich compelled ev-

THE TOWN MLETING MODERATOR, |

n A newspaper womnn, nnd bofors

Eoing on my private missbon T onlled
1 wliunp, whang!
ol (9 il ity upon ey ohled aoed rald i of my fnd,
e » iy vl hetd baang ;
AL the ol srvid Tt BT G Neien SERE Tt wondad ke an excellent news
Avink. ye tew e vt Sl Fike, pPapey story Al e
Lk \ e (Tlhivmingh 1% ME Wix vhe TYes mdd L e von oean pblish
okedl Jowt wl ] " A [}  oalilge
Lt - A T L ) P 1 e kel s gl toree o the pimgues,
We peser had n moderntor op te smafl ke Wim bt ledtve ont any oo May e we
He "':“ S N wan sguirsieds he wan ol et Lo e thie woinmn quictiy,™
'Rill il &
But ahen be mlamoned the talile with Kis old Bt we conld not traee the "f”n'""'
Bk cune noither condd o o plaee for the
e qubet down o hooraw quioker'n any mah in chabdl nbinndouedd In o forey lionse n
Mt | .
S T «1h i ¥ ‘ |
Thete was Unicle Copban Johiten whyn'd git up wa ' gl e i Been born in
i Nw and hinea | mildovenn w ol withowt n tewn ot
Wh wbionl W niach mbality bo o speak, K me 8 i1 babsitatlon. So o few Wi ks, pait
g Iy Ly fate e petly Beesse 1 hnd D
A 1 weikonm 1 vl Ter e e wonlil gabiile wn
wll alay core attachied e the chibl b fonild
Mot Thie ro d b Perkin®s deewtrick minl the tas | Ty el PN B e Woriim e gw
b T G sy Feesm o of o by bt o o venr bl
e _ W i ’ v d Sjqulre ¢ b \
T h'l\;‘ Iwwoun Ivi Tatterson wmd Squii "'“l Ul Lintle giel was v tty, ol 1Kl
There ' mever b o chinieman who could seem to | DO Sl was begloning 1o talk am)
shet on toowall, oo betore 1 b b Tier o
:l‘.l lr|.. Mistie Siodorator .l:[. I'm tc1|!|m :tTTL.-‘uL woek we begnn (o be afradd (hat some
vl Jumign a'r ke m o ovket, give the tubile top
J. Sy - 5 Poone woulil clnim hek, 1L e one ever

CAmE T ain o pot wonde to 1ell to ye the awtul way

TR CAELLR T
Whem bie'd liediey

donn, | s

Ehet

wel down

it tater trapl el

Al atid oy mt?
Woal, wow you et}
Whan whane, whang!
It s ot w wtiibidy bang
When they i tend to Lius'nesa In the way
They oughe 1o o

Wik W o o misadorate,

Warn't uoortiter I the siute

gl m o netlon how to rh town
e tin's thivough.

That

bl ma

Pewieton Journul,

COPOROPORPOROPROPORORBRORORO |
O

SOMES MDEMD  §
P HGK fe. ¢

waornan i neeas- !
win

I o 0 working
tomed to being oot nt all hours, |1

Cwevnstomed also o all people nnd all

But at length I

ery one who went on business to Gen-

ernal Danks to procure a ticket from a
member of the s, the presentation
of which at the door guined his ndimnls-
slon.  One day a burly colonel ecame to
the door of the private oflice at hend-
quarters and requested that bis nanie
be given to the general,
“Have you a tleket” he was askod.
| “A tleket!” ectioed the colonel, with
scormn.  “No, sir, 1 hoven't."”

“You ean’t enter bere without one,"
was the reply,

“Sir,” sald the colonel, “when Gen-
eral Bapks becomes a puppet show,
and I have 205 cents to spare, I'll buy a
ticket to se. bim, not before.” Ile was
admitted.

| The Pollie Lie In Embryo.
| A lttle chlld hus given us a peep Inte
i the process by which the polite lie is
developed, Mamma was talking to
Effie about the abrence of Bdith from
| the chlldren's party,
“You are sorry,” said mawma, “that
idith could not come?*
| Efile replled, having enjoyed herself,
“Oh, I don't mind mueh.”
| To which mamma rejolned: “But
 Edith is {Il. That I8 why she couldn’t
| eome, You must be sorry.” Eflie con.
| sldered.  “Yes: of course I'm sorry,”
:uhl.' sald, “but It doesn’t burt we—In-
I slde."— London Chronicle.
|

A Difference,

“IMd you go to the girls' college bep-
efit supper, malor?”

“Yes, little gir)”
l “They suy it was a ¢lreus, major?”

“No, It owasn't, little girl, 1f it had

only been o clrous, 1 eould have bought
# bng of rancld peanuts for a nickel
Instead of payiog 50 conts for a bhurned
ball of popcorn.”—Chleago News,

Does the man who worrles ahont
bimeeil ever think that he Is worrying
about a thing of which the world
wakes Hite wore” - 8t Louls Star.

ptiention s
slic mnkes m

wethier's
clitldren,

Whenever &
called 1o her

[

thines, amd
Lottis=hes e,

When, therelfore, T osnt one night o
the Pennsy bvania vallrond depot, Jder
Koy ey shlde, Towas gronsed woone i
terest o at wdl by the appesiranee of n
tll, slender, oldevly woilnan of elegant |
beaving with a young haby.  The wo '
et corne o, sat dow s besbde e, then
gol up, hiesitated, placed the hohy in
the went and came back,

Taking particular notlee of her for
fthe tirst thooe, Tosaw thnt she was of
graceful, even dignitied, carriage, with
refinement of foee amd figure Iu-l,\‘|
frow boots to bonnet,  She sectned (o
such nncertaluty that 1T spoke to her.

“Can 1 Le of assistance to you? 1
aslied.

“Yes md ono,' gald she hesitatingly.
“1I have lost my rallrond ticket, Conlid
You - would you—let mie leave iy bag-
gage liere one winute by the side of
_\'lll]?"

“Clertninly,” 1 sald. |
At this shie deposited hier satehel, wn
brella, shawl and baby In the seat by !
my side and walled over to the teket

Ol

The bhaby, a little thing not over a
Year old, leaned against me comforta-
bly, and [ chatted to It as a woman
will  When | turned to look ot the
ticket otfice, the woman was not there,
and, leaning forward in the seat, 1
glanced down through the door to the
foerry entrauce beyond without seelng
hoer. |

A minute later the gong of my ferry-
boat was clangiog, but [ could not
leave, for the woman had not returned
to take her baby, ‘To moke my story
ghort, 1 sat there until e ferryboat
had gone many thmes and untll wany
new sets of passengers had comoe and |
gone from the ferryhouse, but my wo-
man returned not.

Then, tnking the baby, 1 stepped over
to the ticker otllee.  “Did a woman
with & baby 1 mean without o baby -
buy a ticket here—a tall, gray haired
worman't'’

The clerk looked at me supercilious-
Iy. “l do net recognize any one from
thnt deseriprion,”

“This baby was left with me an hour
ago,” I sald, “and I nm luoking for the
wornan'

“You had better go over to the New
York sile,” said he. “Your wowman
probably erossed an hour ago. Talke
thig boat, und probably you will over-
take her’ .

So with the baby, the hand satchel, |
the shawl and the umbrella 1 orossod |
the Jersey ferry amd landed at Cort- |
lnndt street, New York. But here 1)
could not get any satisfaction, for no!
one had seen my woman, and no one
would take the baby, At the sugges-
tion of a policeman I took a cab and
drove to Bellevue hospital, only to be |
told that Blackwell's island was the
place for a walf.

“But Blackwell's island Is across the
river,” 1 sald, “and | am here”

“Then take It to the police station,”
suggested the Bellevue official,

I took the baby, which by this time
bad slumbered comfortably in my arms,
to the police station, but the official
could do nothing for me. I

“The baby was not found In our pre-
cloet,” sald he, “and I must refer you |
elsewhere, 1 think,” bhe added, “that
as It was found on the Jersey City side

nothing frightens or ns-

lie s il

' ¥ou will have to tind a place for it In:
| the public Institutions of New Jersey.

[ dive ot themn wud w ipes thelr boses, -

Atchlson Globe.

Better take it home tonight and start
out agaln In the morning. |

As It was now midnight, ! took his
adviee, 1 carried the baby home, and
there, with the help of my old care-
taker, we fixed a little hed for it on |
the sofa and made it comfortable. My |
caretaker, dear old woman, after she
biad recovered from bier surprise, warm-
ed a little food for the ebild and sooth-
ed It to slecp as best she conld.

The vext wornlng bright and early 1
Ftartedd ont on my quest for a home for
the baby, but not aontil T had amused
myselt with It for an hour, admiring
Hs pretty ways and wonderlng how |
iny one could bave the begrt 1o forsake |
it and particularly bow such a refined
worsan could doe se coruel o deed.

As 1 sald, | am & busy worker, |

l v colony wt Berlin st season

o e weite ap”

, out

[ with

il

My ehlelf knew of the sequisition te
iy hovsehold, bt sald nothing, e s
nowise wan amd nllows his subord!
nintes toode ns they will, providisd thelr
loynlty to WS newspnper 18 answ ery
Ing |

e day, the 1st of June, the ehler
went Foar ome o sabdl “Twant you to
0 o Newport for the senson, Ly
Blackburn snd ber duvghiter wre to he
there, They hinve Inst come over from
Eirope oo nee o bee the Hons of New
port soecletys Her lndyshidp i o Ao
fean, yon Konow, bt bher danghtey \\uni
born abrond,  She I8 1o e introdueed
o soclety this sanoner, gl 1t I8 ex |
pected thnt she will ke o i-r:lllnnl‘

tate s boerore the senson s ant

MW Lo ik Dady Ble kbinen t*

Yoo ot know expetly,” he s, )
enbiled aver to Berlin to il ot woge
thing about ber, as T understand she |
wiad there some thine ago. AL T eould
necertin from our correspotdent there
that o cortadte Laody  Iackhurn
sl diveEhiter were it of thie Amierl r
They |
were very guilet. The daughiter Lind
tnde nn unlfortunnte matel or somne
thitge of that Kind aod did oot go out
They suddenly dsappwared,”

CSWhere did st ot Ler tigle "

“From the dend Blackburn,  Hisg an
cestor was Knlghitod three generations
nEo for o serviee. The tthe dded with
L, bt o this generntion the whilow,
o nbitions Moptann woman, hns
taker Bt upe and ss shie lns wioney shie
Is golng to mahe the most of 11"

“Nou want me 1o go to Newpaort '

“Yesg o there nd give her lndyship

Wis

As T ostavted away the elitef enllid
“Dron't take the bahy with youn
SHe™s oo Yo tooeniter roclety,'”

I went o Newport, to the Roek
House, without thw baby. T Found th
entire hiotel Inoa state of anticipation,
fur Lher ludyship ex et

Wils uny

! day, snd woretinne of her servants b

arrived abwewd of hor,

Here T hweard great storles of Lody
Bnckbarn, such as 1 Ll never hesod
betore, sud T soon learned thant shiv hoad
Fone to Europe b ber you i, land mine
ried abiromd and bidd recently nherited
woney from ey father o Mottt
She was about to retarn te this coun
try with her daughter to become the
quecn of Amerlean soclety,

The daughter, the Honorable Con-
stance, was beautitul and e enough
to reign over any bhelle in Newport,

The entire second Hour o thie Rlock
House was engaged for Lady Block- |
burn, and the Honorble Congtance and
three of the bhest carrlage houses were
put In comimission for her ldyship's
Llooded horses,

The day of her arrival at Newport |
wrate u full aceount to my newspaper
at home aud hind the sutlsfaction of
knowing that we hind seorcod o “beat,”
for no other newspaper had such o full |
necount of the coming of the distip-
gulshied wolnn to Newport.,

I had & glhmpse of her ladyship on
the day of her arrival as she wais com
Ing up the stops, She o was o tall, slen-
der, gray bnived woman, with a Qls-
Lingulshivd bearihg, and by Ler side,
stanller, though with searvely less dis
tinetlon, wilked Honorabile o
stunce.  Later 1 saw the young woin
n's face, 1t was swoet, thoogh inex-
pressibly sad, wd o with iy exper!
ence of the worlid, said to mysclf, “Ihe

Ll

| Honorable Constanee looks HEe o waoin-

un with a past,”

In u few days all Newport was nlive
the arvival of the Blackburus,
Cards nod carvinges arrived at the
Rock House ut all hours of the duayr,
and the pame of the Honorable Cop- |
stanee, the beautiful belress, was on
every lp.

It bad been decided that Constancs |
would make her debut o soclety at the |
homwe of Mrs., Senntor Gray, who I#
one of the most elegant wormen (o New-
port society, Then she and ler wother,
having wet all Newport, could enter-
tain at 8 gruud presentation ball at
the Rock House.

I must say thls much for her lady-
sbip-that pever in the course of my

editorinl career have | been trested
with woere conslderation.  Though 1
had never met her, 1 recelved each

day from her peu a very nlee pro-
graomme of the day's dolngs. !

On her arrival 1 had sent her my
card, with the name of the paper 1
represented engraved upon i, aod her
ladyship bad informed me, in a very
elegantly worded note, that wus writ-
tn ou very elegaouly engraved note
paper, thet she would be pleased at
Aany thue to render e auy assistance
In her power io the way of gathering
soclety pews,

S0 every morniog I recelved from
the pen of her secretary o full aceount,
wouich greatly facilitated mwy work,

The Honorabde Constapce, like all
Flals of 20 who are not yet in soclety,
wie passlve ln this, but I thought she
was sadder than she ought to be con-
shdering her elegant cowing debut, aud
when 1 saw Ler, us 1 often did, walk
Ing toward the ocean 1o compiuy with
ouly a mald 1 woudered thut shie wus
80 depressed,

| surveys and census

One ovenlng, meving ber and hep
mother sented on the pabille inleany
niter biddbing fareswell 1o thivir Kuesle,
I thoniegtt 1 o wouldl ventne consldep.
Pege their Kimdnnes for oty
nud pny ey respeet L NPT
e b themn 1w thnt they worne
engigeed Inon deep conversation aml
Formd that 1 owas In earahot withiout
Intending 1t

I owe conll o ondy Bod I snnmomn,
I wo ol only d 1Y Lasdy Con
SIaney wWaK savinge

"It wirs wtalen, Totell yon, stolen! 1
senrehed the papers pod offerel  paes

Wil
with gried o vendize I, Dor 1 wins nies
e fonnd AWhy onne yon oot give It up
Five Lo, or oo Ao want o .‘-|IH!' every
thine?  You nre only 20 amwd - why ean't
You give it ap et

“They must have lost o n valunhile
Jewel” 1o wnld ta myself, hut someliow
Il o feeling that it was not o Jewel
they wennt,

Fhe day of Lady Blpekburn's ball
was the bslest doy Newport has ever
weel Never will 1 forget 1. AL thie
morndng coterecrs nnd decorntors wisrs
comtdng to the ovse to o adid to the ele-
pantl preparntions mnde by the host of
the fimest Lioted Ine the waorkd.

Al the afternoon carrliges were nr-
riving, bearing  omense nincehies of
bonguets and bnskets of ovehitds, The
Hon, Constanee Blackburn wos to b
tnunehied into seclety amder the auas-
plees secad o o other debintante
that vver stepped oot at Newport,

My plan for reporthngg the bl wns
thils:

Prvtog the mornbng 1 hind weltton n
coniplete necount of the prepaentlons,
T thee afbernoon b oobtadned e et of
he dnvited gaestn, nmd towned ovening
I omade a0 note of the nonl
thaose who b sent thene AN these 1
toelvgrnptd tomy ehief in Now Yark

AL W oeloel T owonldd visie e ball-
roont, i, By iog noted the continnmes
of the balles, T wonbil wihee them to iy
chilel o he added betore the paper went
Ly Jiress

At O o'elock T determined, for fear of
Bodigg left ont ot sone bioportant detudl,

thongh Yone were bon prosteated

||||lli|lh i

o vinll Lady Binekborm aml pay my
resprects to hers D thiought thils wonkd
b good e to thank Lher Tor hee

Kinduess and to ask for additiannd e
tulls regneding the ball, Tp to this
thme T hindd never et her bl yship.

I owas usbhered dnte the Backburn
sult of rovms, oo there, In the most
luxurions corner of the suminer parlor,
Iosunk too rest ambd clegnnt cushilong
o nwnlt the areival of Lady Blnek-
buarng to whome I had sent iy enrd

IEowas anly aomdnate before 1 hieard
the rostle of Lier gown,  She wis not
Yot dveseed for the ball,  She ) e
arms ol o favers, and on eocly sl

O hier were pansersviants, also cureying

flowers They stappoed gt a0 soall ta-
bolee ety side

Yo owvan lay o the Tavord there,
Jatnes,” waid her Tadysbii, Add you,

Joling, plaee yours over one the talde,”

It was plain that Lady Ulockbuarn
did not know ghie Ll o ginest,

“Now oEnld st L will leave these
here, a1 will ek Tor them
o Just o mibante”

Sotethilue b the sound aof her volen
brouglit mie to oy feet, and she Iald
her bovden by oy side and steppied
baek. 1 torned nud looked ot Ler. For
one minute we two wormen stood face
to [nee!

I took the widolght train for New
York that vory night. [l something
I wanted to tell iy chief,

I I o gowd story,” he solid, “but
we could mover print It Lady Black
buarn i o leader In soclety, aml the
Honornhile Constanee s ongaged to he
marriedl te the wealthlest cateh of
Newport,  The  announcement  entue
over the wir s tondght, 1t was mad: ut
the ball, 1t sees the HTonorable Con-
stanee only anet him at Newport, hut
motey, youth and beauty fised the
muteh, 1 guess we Lad better let it
drop”

“Yeu," 1 sald: “perhiaps so, especlally
for my own famly,”  Exelinnge,

ol

Unele Sam ox n M"ablisher,
One Lhing vt Is wounting up rapld-

|1y I8 the ottieial Hterature of the gov-

crompent.  Most o eltizens complain 1

Cthe president’s message s more than

one prpe of the wyverige
bt they fall to rememiber that

HeSs i per,
bediind

L that wessnge dre thousands of reports
| and tong of docunents,
CHYVerage wan were to attempt to read

Irpddeaad, 1 the

everything the government publishes
In one year bhe would have to devote
about o holf o ceontury to the task, tak-
Ing elght hours o day for the work of
reading,  Hundreds of these volumes
are beputifully prepared with plutes
and maps that are works of art.  Al-
though the government priouting offics
and the government engraving plant
gre the largest In the world, yet a
great deanl of work is done by private
firms, Shoply a resume of the reports
would till a very large book. —Buturday
Evenlug Post,
The Blgurst Department,

The lurgest department of the gov-
ernment 18 that about which thern
secms to be the least public interest,
It s the department of the interior,
and each of Its eight divisions—pat-
cnts, penslons, general lands, Indian
Aaffalrs, eduention, railroads, geological
haos ten thoes as
much work as any cabinet offee had
100 yenrs ngo. At the bead of ench of
those divisions there wust be o mwan of
brosad experience and sactive mind, In
addition to his other duties, the secre-
tary of the interlor has charge of the
nutlonnl parks and the supervision of
hospitals  and  eleemosyuasry  lnstito-
tlons. - Saturday Evenlng 1'ost,

Legnl Adylee,

Lawyer—Why dido’'t you eome to
we? 1 eould bave given you some good
udvice

Mr. Keaft -1 don't believe 16, Any
advive you'd give would Le necessarily
pour or you'd sell it, and the kind you
sell is too dear.— I'hiladelpbla 'ress.



